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TheTragedie of 


Fourc Feaft s src toward. 

T*m. Let me (hake thy hand, 
I neucr hated thee : I haue fcenc thee fight, 
When I haue enuied thy behauiour. , 

Enob. S if ,1 ncuer loud you rauch.but 1 ha'prais'd ye, 
When you haue well defcru'd ten times as much, 
As I haue faid you did. 

Pom. Inioy thy piainneffe, 
It nothing ill becomes thee : 
Aboord my Gaily, I inuitc you alL 
Wil! you leade Lords ? 

All. Shcw's the way,fir. 

Pom. Come. Exeunt. Manet Snob .& Menus 
Men. Thy Father Pompey would ne're haue made this 
Treaty. You,and I haue kaowne fir. 
Enob. At Sea, I thinke* 
l&tcn. We haue Sir, 
Snob. You haue done well by water. 
Men. Arid you by Land. 

Enob. I will praife any man that will praiic mc,thogh 
it cannot be denied what I haue done by Land. 

tJMen. Nor what 1 haue done by water. 

Enob. Yes fome-thing you can deny for your ownc 
fafcty : you haue bina great Thecfe by Sea. 

Men. And you by Land. 

Enob. Thereldeny my Land feruice : but giuc mce 
your hand Menat ftiowx eyes had authority, hecrc they 
might take two Theeues kitting. 

Men. All mens faces are truc,whatfomcre their hands 
are. 

Enob. But there is neucr a fayre Woman, ha's a true 
Face. 

Men. No {lander, they fteale hearts. 

Enob. We came hither to fight with you . 

Men. For my part, I am forry it is turn'd to a Drink- 
ing. Pompey dotli this day laugh away his Fortune. 

Enob. If he do, fure he cannot weep't backe againe. 

OMen. Y'hauc faid Sir, we look'd not for Marly An. 
tbony heere, pray you, is he married to Cleopatra} 

Enob. C&fars Sifter is call'd Odauia. 
. Men. True Sir,(he was the wife of Cains Marcellus. 

Enob. But (he is now the wife of Marcus Anthonius. 

Men. Pray'ye fir. 

Snob. •Tistrue. 

Men. Then is Cafar and he, for euer knit together. 

Enob. Ifl were bound to Diuine of this vnity,I wold 
not Prophefie fo. 

Men. I thinke the policy of that purpofc,madc more 
ii^rhe Marriage, then theloucoftheparties. 

tnob. I thinke fo too. But you {hall ftnde the band 
that feemes to tyc their friendfhip together, will bee the 
very flrangkr of their Amity : Otlauia is of a holy, cold, 
and ftill conuerfation. 

Men. Who would not haue his wife fo? 

Eno. Not he that himfelfe is not fo : which is Mark* 
Anthony : he will to his Egyptian difti againe ; then ftiall 
the fighes of Ottawa blow the 6re vp in C&far. and (as I 
faid before) that which is the ftrength of their Amity, 
fhall proue the immediate Author of their variance. An* 
thmyw\\\ vie his affe&ion where it is. Heeraamcdbut 
his occafion heere. 

Men. And thus it may bc t Comc Sir,will you aboord? 
I haue a health for you. 

Snob. I fbali take it fir : we haue vs'd our Throats in 

Egypt,! not iv. •: 

Men. Cqmc,lct's away. Exeunt. 


do 


TAufcke playts. 
Enter two or three S truants with * Banket . 

1 Heere thcy'l be man: fomeoU'theirPlanu 
rooted already, the leaft windc i'th'world wilblo I**" 
downe. Wl " c * 

2 Lepidus is high Conlord* 

I They haue made him drinkc Almcs drinie 
a As they pinch one another by the difpof lt i on u 
cries ©ut,no more; reconciles them tohiscntr^*; 9 
himfelfe to'th'drinke. Uc ' 

1 But it raifes the greater warre betwecnehim & u 
difcrction. K hls 

2 Why this it is to haue a name in great mens F t 
low(hip:I hadasliuehaucaRcedc that will docm 
fcruice, as a Partizan I could not heaue. 

I To be call'd into a huge Sphcre,and not to be f een 
to mouc in't,are the holes where eyes ftiould bee *>ul 
pittifully difaftcr the chcekes. 3 wm * 

A Sennet founded. 
Enter Cafar , Anthony , Pompey, Lepidm, ^grippa^ectn^ 
Enobarbns, Menes, with other Captains, 9 

Ant. Thus do they Sir : they take the flow o'th'Nyle 
By ccrcaine fcalcs i'th'Pyramid ; they know 
By'th'hcight ,the lownt{Te,or the meane : If dearth 
Or Foizon follow. The higher Nilusfwels, 
The more it promifes : as it ebbc$,thc Sccdfman 
Vpon the flime and Ooze fcatters his grainc, 
And (hoitly comes to Harueft, 

hep. Y'haue (trange Serpents there? 

Anth t ILepidns. 

Lep.Yout Serpent of Egypt, is bred now ofyour mud 
by the operation of your Sun ;fo is your Crocodile, 

Ant. They are fo. * 

Pom. Sit,and fome Wine : A health to Lepidm. 

Lep. I am not fo well as I ftiould be: 
But IleneVcout. 

Enob. Not till you haue flept: Ifeareme yoti'lbccin 
till then. 

Lep. Nay certainly* I haue heard the Ptolemies Pyra- 
mid are very goodly things i without contradi&ion I 
haue heard that, 

Menas. Pompey ,a word. 

Pomp, Say in mine care,what is't. 

Men. Forfake thy feate I do befeech thee Captain^ 
And heare me fpeake a word. 

Pom. Forbeare me till anon. Whtfyert ins Sate, 
This Wine for Lepidus. 

Lep. Whar manner o'thing is your Crocodile? 

Ant. It is fhap'd fir like it felfe, and it is as broad at it 
hath bredth ; It is iufi fo high as it is, and mooues with it 
owne organs. It Hues by that which nourilhethit, and 
the Elements once out ofit,itTranfmigraws. 

Lep. What colour is it of? 

Ant. Ofit owne colour too. 

Lep* Tis a ftrange Serpent. 

Ant. Tis fo, and the tearcs ofit are wet. 

Caf. Will this defcription fatisfie him ? 

Ant. With the Health that Pw^giucshiro, die be 
isatery Epicure. 

Pomp. Go hang fir,hang: tell mc oftbat? Away; 
Do as 1 bid you. Where's this Cup I call'd for ? 

Men. If for the fake ©f Merit thou wilt hearc rpec. 
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<*j£ nthony and Qeopatra. 


Rife from thy ftoole. 

pom. I thinke th'art mad .• the matter ? 

tj\tsn. I haue eucr held my cap off to thy Fortunes. 

fm* Thou haft feru'd me with much faith : what*s 
elfc to fay ? Be iolly Lords. 

Jnth. TbefeQuickc-fand$Z>^/^, 
Kcepe oflf,thero for you linke. 

Men. Wilt thou be Lord of ajl-the world ? 

fom. What faift thou? 

Men. Wilt thou be Lord of the whole world ? 
That's twice. 

I pom, How foould that be^ 

CMen. Bat entercainc it, and though thouthinkemc 
poore, I am the man will giue thee all the world. 

Pom, Haft thou drunke well. 

CMen. No Pompey ,[ haue kept me from the cup, 
Thou art if thou rfar'lt be ,the earthly loue : 
What ere the Ocean paJes,or skie inclippes, 
Isthine,if thou wikha't. 

Porn. Shew me which way? 

Men. Thefe three Worid-(harers,thefe Competitors 
Are in thy vcflclJ. Let me cut the Cable, 
And when we are put off,fall to their throates : 
All there is thine* 

Pom. Ah,this thou fhouldft haue done, 
And not haue fpoke on't. In me ^is villanie, 
In thee./t had bin good femice : thou muft know, 
Tis not my profit that does lead mine Honour : 
Mine Honour it.Repenc that ere thy tongue, 
Hath fo betraide thine a&e. Being done vnknowne, 
I fhould haue found it afterwards well done, 
But muft condemne it now : defift,and drinkc* 

Men. For this, He neucr follow 
Thy paul'd Fortunes more, 

Who feckes and will not take,whcn once 'tis offcr'd, 
Shall neuer findejt more. 
Pom. This health to Lepidtu. 
Ant. Bearehimafhore, 
He pledge it for him Tompey. 
Eno. H cere's to thec Menas. 
Men. Enobarbiu $ wc\comc+ 
Pom. Fill till the cup be hvd. 
En9. There's a ftrong Fellow Men as. 
Men. Why? 

Eno. Abearcs the third part of the world man : feeft 
not? 

Men. The thirdpart,thenheis drunk : would it were 
all,that it might go on vvhceles, 

Eno. Drinkc thou : encreafe the Rcelcs. 
Men Come. 

Tom. This is not yet an Alexandrian Feaft, 

Ant . It ripen's towards it : ftrike the Vcffells hoa. 
Hcere's to Cafar. 

Cafar. I could well forbear* t, it*s monftrous labour 
when I wafli my braine,and it grow fouler. 

Ant. Be a Child o'th'timc. 
Cafar. Poffeffe it, He make anfwer .-but I had rather 
faft from all/oure dayes,then drinke 1o much in one. 

Enob. Ha my brauc Emperour, fhall we dauncenow 
the Egyptian Backenals^and celebrate our drinke ? 

Pom. Let*sha't good Souldier. 

Ant. Come, let's all take hands, 
Till that the conquering Wine hath fteep'c our fenfc, 
Infrft and delicate Lethe. 

Eno. All take hands % 
Make battery to our cares with the loud Muficke, 


The while,Uc place you, then the Boy (hall fing. 
The holding eucry man fhall beate as loud, 
As his ftrong fides can volly . 

Muficke Playes. Snob ar but places them hand in hand. 
The Song. 
Come thou "Monarch of the Vine, 
Plumpie "Bacchus, with pink? tyne : 
In thy Fattes our Cares be drown d, 
With thy Grapes our haires be Crown d. 
Cap vs till the world go round, 
Cap vs till the world go round. 

Cafar. What would you more? 
Tompey goodnight. Good Brother 
Let me requeft you of our grauer bufineffe 
Frownesatthisleuitic* Gentle Lords let's part 9 
You fee we haue burntour cheekes. Strbng Snobarbt 
Is weaker then the Wine.and mine owne tongue 
Spleet's what it fpeakes: the wilde difguife hath almoft 
Antickt vsall. What needs more words^ goodnight. 
Good Anthony your hand. 

Pom. lie try you on thefhore. 

Anth. And fhall Sir s giuesyour hand. 

Pom. Oh Anthony y y on haue my Father houfeo 
But what,we are Friends? 
Come downe into the Boate. 

Eno. Take heed you fall not Mensu: He not on flioce, 
No to my Cabin : rhefe Drummcs, 
Thefe Trumpets JFlutes : what 
Lec Neptune heare,we bid aloud farewell 
To thefe great Fcllowes.Sound and be hang'd,foun4 out. 

Sound a Flour withDrummes. 
Fnor. Hoo fates a there's my Qap. 

Men. Hoa,Noblc Captaine,come. Exeunu 

Enter Ventidim as it were in trinmph > the dead body of P aco- 
rns borne before him. 

Ven. Now darting Parthya art thou flroke,and now 
Pleas'd Fortune does o^TrlarcMs Crajfus death 
Make mc rcuenger. Bcare the Kings Sonnes body, 
Before our Army thy P acorns Orades, 
Paies this for Marcm Crajfus. 

Romaine. Noble Ventidins, 
Whil'ft yet with Parthian blood thy Sword is warme, ' 
The FugitiueParthians follow. Spurrc through Media, 
Mefapotamia,and the flickers, whether 
The routed fiie. So thy grand Captaine Anthony 
Shall fct thee on triumphant Chariots,and 
Put Garlands on thy head. 

Ven. QhSilliusjiflliHS} 
I haue done enough. Alower place note well 
May make too great an aft. Forlcatnethis,.5//&'#/, 
Better to leaue vndonc,thcn by our deed 
Acquire too high a Fame , when him we ferucs away. 
C&fir and tAnthonjMauc cuer wonne 
More in their ©(Kcer,then perfon. Sojfins 
One of my place in Syria, his Lieutenant, 
Forquicke accumulation of renovvne, 
Whichhe atchiu'd by *ch 9 minute,loft his fauour. 
Who does i'th* Warrcs more then his Captaine can, 
Becomes his Captaines Captaine : and Ambition 
(The Souldiers vertue)rather makes choifc of loffc 
Then g?ine,which darkens him. 
I could do more to do Amhonius good, 
But 'twould offend him. And in his offence, 

Shoujy 


